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went. But, lo! three months after her death 1 Vance was stirring
again. Of course, 1 only speak of Occupied I Vance.
The primary cause was the heroic resistance of Hngland. To me
it will remain an unsolved mystery why the IVcnch never helievcd
in England once the peacemakers were gone, why linglish aims and
English motives were distrusted and misconstrued. Umpteen times
I was told during my endless arguments that if didn't very much
matter whether France would remain an linglish colony or a
German pro tec Co rate. That sort of talk was going; and the Germans
helped. As a French friend put it, "Leave it to the (Sermons and
they'll make us love England." Simultaneously, with the change in
the French came a change in the Germans, too. The eyes of the
Germans were opening.
When Germany took Paris she was convinced the war was won.
Paris had appeared to them the gateway to the Gemum Paradise,
With Paris behind you there was hut Paradise before you and around
you, too, Now they were three long months undisputed masters of
Paris and Paradise was still in I ho off ing. Thai irritated them. Their
great hopes had been fulfilled, and fulfilment left them where they
previously were. The war was going on just the- same,, ami it might
he a long war. Fear of a long war was tantamount to fear of
defeat.
Four or five soldiers came on a wet September day into Joe's, and
because I was free of the Monlmartre A-luIcr I could afford to listen
to them and not to have to chat with them. It was bliss. I emphasize
they were usually very polite, yet it had been a continual effort to
have talks with thorn once my initial curiosity had worn off; mostly
because of their heaviness.
So I listened to them, and they were telling Joe never to mind,
the war would be over by November.
"November?" I said.   "November of which year?"
"A stupid question," one of the soldiers said.   "November 1940."
"This war is going to last five years," ( said.
The effect was instantaneous. They got furious and called me a
spreader of false rumours and spoke harshly, calling me many names.
One of them even asked for nay identity papers. Since it had always
been plain sailing, their words didn't frighten me, nnd I refused to
show my papers. "None of your business," f said. There is a queer
German sense of Gercchtigkcit. One of the soldiers said that 1 was
right, it wasn't their business. This incident shows how they feared
the idea of a long war. They feared it; but only a fool would have
accused them of not standing up to it.
I said die same to a young Rhinelander who belonged to the clan